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. CHARTER VIV
'] continuation of Mp Baars Btary,

| ho noxt avetiing abetit dusk Al the
children whe ~lind  haen  visiting  NiHo¥
{and  ValonilHo eame sgaln 1o o LFOop
| Berambling ahd orowding at the daof to
lwet In frst. They were ao danxliie to
Imoar the rémpinder of the Bear's story.
| As thoy all enmo pall-mell Into thie room,
| they orled olitt “1s hie come?—when will
| ho eomnn?* b=
Dy, Littspump walked Up Akd dhwn
"the room with an alr of Reriots ahxle(y
| enlm Lo nll dpnéaranen, yol avidanlly with
(much upon . Lile milrd o Mred Littepuing
inlso cxpressed moko, thdn once 4 hop
[ that no neeldanl  might liapiidh ot the
rond to provesl the arrival of MF Bear,
| Gretelien nbw heedmé very anxlous dnd
{ fidgely, nnd, |goked it Utidls Abrahdm, as
[thoueh she was o llte vexed i hig fH-
differonce whoul the evont In which overy.
pocly clée toak do much Interest,
Dorothen and  Lydin, afd  Wallle all
mald thoy, Tor Lheir purts, had baen Uns
aine to sleep nll last’ nlght: tok think-
{ng of tha etoul genlleman’s slofy, Dut
nothing of nll this scemed to mobe tod
Frofessor of ‘Mathematies, who sat smok-
fn his Duteh pipe, and twinkllng ' hia
eyen, e (f e wine Loo much amusad with
hie own thoughts to cure about anything
elie.  Prasently,  howover, the  clock
struclt Hve, and he rome from his chalr,
paying ho must go and moke a little
visit a few doors off before he went to
bed, . They all begged him very hard to
piny and asee dMr, Bedr, but he shook his'
hend and! mild, "Phoh!" nnad . walked
Away, Gretohen looked sp plensed when
he waa gone, but thd echildren eald It
was very naughty of dear Uncle Abra-
ham not to stay, 3
Greichen now proposed o, gamo .to
amuss them U1l Mr. Bear arrived, This
wnw ngreed upon, and they began but
thoy dld not attend tp lt; thelr minds
lwero too much acoupled’ with expecli-
tinn.  Mra. Littlepump | then propofed: a
Cuiice.  Thim  ansawered mueh | better
Bira. Littlepump played upon. the plano.
{forte, and was afcompanied on tho fute
Uty the Doctar, whoka attitudes' In per-,
forming on that clegant Instrument had
nlways been conaldered well worth aseoe
‘ing, In A shory | time, however, the
children stopped and  would dance no
more, and weni to their seais: and sat
sllently, and averyhody became' dread.
fully dull. Two llflle boyw were' very
ciosa; one of them blt his ewn thumb,
to find un excube for orying, and the oth-
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cealled IL a ‘naughty table'
oont eried lille Val, 'l do hope the
. Gentleman Bear will be sure to gomel'!
As he sald this, they very pldinly heard
the sound of a horss's hool coming up
the street, and all ran to the windows.
AWhat was (halr surprize and delight to
gen that it was tha Bewr on horsebiachl
1Te rode with rather a round back, and
I #is stirrups very short 'but (n other re-
" mpeels he st well, llke s pnntf gentle:
" anan on u. jourpey, and' held the relns
with a great nig af: consequence. .~ His
‘method of lamounting, | = however;
wns  not | gracerul.  As o'tha © horae
| stoppea befors  Dr. Littlepump's door,
| tha stoul  gentleman “Jn the  tough
cpit bent. forward, an@ threw hig aims
with a good hug nreund the horee's neok,
and eo lot himaelt alowly down; hanging
carefully Uil fur’ !
ground. At ‘this’ ail “the” phildrén burat
out lnughing; but  lostantly recollecting
themselves, they ran sway from Lha win-
dows. and scrambled Into seats dround
the slove, eoughing a lttle to pretend It
hind been only that. And now o knock
wis heurd at the door, and a loud ring!
Gretohen ran and opened the door, and
in came the Bear.
Everybody waed so glad o nee hilm.
avallls and Gretehen helped him to take
‘off his cloak and comforter; Mra, Little-
pumyp begzed him to take a seat near the
slove: Darothen presented him  with 2
large cup of ulce coffes, hal and strong,
and vory sweet; and Dr. Littlepump, with
n dignified and most courtly alr, handed
nlm Uncle Abraham's plEn—nt lensl he
thonght he had dona wb, but In the con-
figlon of the moment, he handed him his
own fute Instead, without observing
| wwhitt ke hod done. Tha Hepr recelved
"1t with n bow, amd was 80 polite that he

would not notles the niistake, but pre-
| tended lo smoke the fute til4t wus ex-
changed for the pipe by Mrs, Littlopump,

‘!.r"wilu a thousunel apollgles Lor thae Doctlor's

abzence of mind.

Lveryhody belng now comfortably set-
1led, tho Bear rose [rom his chalr, and
bowing nll round, looked at Dr. Litile-

pump and sad; 1134
vafr, Dr. LitUepump, let ma know what
cried

ts the wish of your Irlends lers.’'
“0Oh, Mr, Good-patured Bear!" :

|\ Mancy, unabla to conlain herself, 'do

pray continue your dellghtful storyl"

The Bear lald one paw upon hls’ heart,

. bowed, sat down, and after _Iuc?ll'll.'
1t oughtfully Into the bowl of his pl
for a few minutes, as If to collect I'ﬁ:
fdens, thus procerded; !

] “AL tho fool of olr cave tlhore Wha, As
1 Linve lnformed you, r plot 6f high gresn
grass wilth a path through it up to the
entrancs; apd At the back of ihe roek,
in which our cuve wos, thers grow msev-
oral Ane old oak trees, together with &
greal number of young elins, all promiss
ing to becomd very tafl and bemsutiful,
Ay [ather wns very fond of walking
mlone: wmong Lhose trees, where he ofs
ten moditnted with hla head on oné klde
for hours. together, eometimes  leaning
one shoulder ngainst an onk trunk, and
sometimes resting hla node upon & kot
In the wood, and cecaelonally  meratohs
ing hin enr with i, He thought he was
thinking, But my father's’ chis! merlt
was In hig honest, ardent, earnest, and
deterinlned character; In intelleol he wis
pol egual to my mother.

“One afternoon my father wae tukl
A nap on aur bed of leaves In the cave,
when he was aroused by e nolep at the
hack of the rock, among the trees. The
sound was thal of a successlon of hard
hlows, My father weni to wee whai [}
waoe, and there hie saw a woodman with
an #xe outilng down the younm. elms,
My fathor ren towards him in 8 perfect
roge, and the man Instantly sca:ﬂphred
away ns fadt as he could, crying, ''Ohl
on! oh"

*'he next morning, a4 soon me It was
Jpht, tho sama unotss wae heard again
nmong the tiees. Up Jumped my fuths
er; hut m[y mothor, tearing snmo dangér,
went with him, anpd It wpe fortunate
gho did, pa the woodmen had brought his
two sons with londed guns to watleh for
my father while the whodman was at
work, My mother saw two youths hid.
ing encli hehind s larga tree, and ghe
persuadod my father, both for her Wakh
and tmne, to come away, which he gt lasg
ald, though not without much grhf¥ness
pnd grompling  Indlznotion,

YHy tho evenipg, the woodman had oyt
Aown n thipd part of the young elms, and
swant awny, lntending lo come and enpry
ghem off in the morming, My mothep
gried’ to persunde my father not to |n.
ferfery, besiuse [0 wps' (oo near oup
fhouse, Bul my father refused to see tha
danger to our home, anpd declared that

| ‘the nearness of the lrees to our cave

Yyus tho vevry resson why he could pot
endurs the Lhought of thelr being cut
down: They were hls trees, snd he eould
not bear to lose them. Bo gt nlght he
went und cullected ol the trees that
were eut down. and caprried them In his
| mrms, one op two at 4 thme, peeording 1o
| thelp slzo—to a rlver at & short dls-
- tanew, where the purrent was strong, and
| shrew tuem in with . & Eigat . pplasb.

er give tho leg of the table o kiok, and [

Wt fur’ boots: tovched ke |

Long before morning the current had car-
rled them oll far away,

‘“Tha next ddy Lite'Wosdman anme with
HiH Lwo dond, And o tedni 6f hofdes afd
POptd, to dfnk  Lhe  trees  awiny, Bt
tHrd wae nbt bae 16 1ib paoH1  After wons
dering, hhd &itting  undar an oall and
lodking vary BLUALA foF an hatir, Lhe woods {
man agdald wenl to work with his nxa,
sendihg one koh brok With Llie horaes, ad |
Lthey ware withted foF thé pluigh.

"Ia_lhﬁ_uvuﬂlnr the woodman wenl dway
40 bieford ‘loaving thé treon and (hink-
IHg  Ho otte wolild ated] thém a #econd
time, Bul af flght my fathef wenl ad

hatbre, And threw them all In the elir-
rént, Ih  tHe  mprrlng, s  wosdnian
enma  dgalh  with  the | lehm. ‘Whatl

okléd ha, 'all gona Agaltil-——0 mimt s the
worlt of sbina, filry—thiovas donld never
ollry nway olean oll of 'slghl all thogs
hl_!'“?; young trees—tnless |ndeed 1l war
the Forty Thiaves, for It would need aN
tHaty,

“Agiln tho woodman cut down tha

wnnt elms, And at the worst, wo vould
[int dnblher eave with ol nenf 18

HoEal At witl oAlts aAd & nled eiver
taol' exolalined My talhor,

worken,! snld fy thothoer, ‘'t and Lhé
enlldy (modning nie) oust go with you,
and halp to do 1L ag qliled e jodsiblag
and after It e dofe; we will g0 and elecp
tor.  thw nighie In the foresl over Lid
northern hilta, for my mind |8 very un-

oudy about thatters,’
WMy fither Inughed and eald. 'Qonts

20gdt,. which, Ih the Bodr fanguaee  of
Folind  slgnliles, Nonsensel
Aseordingly %o all wehl aha worlked
pwny At o greal tate, any? futher int
ninther cartying the Inrgest of lhe groot
trees, i 1 osicly bf ‘the mhallesl dg my
tinder Cyears would  ajlow, cHy o midd
night wa lind Just frished, and tny fatner
wis enrtylng the lngl tree, whon sudden-
l# & shout was heard, and we saw 0
Nuih ot lorohes! Thetrees  Had - badn
peen fointig down the stronm hy sonid
tion who who were coming to waleh fof

3
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My father ran after

o K

im-in a perfect rage.

trees, and now there was not an elm
left standing, Ile went aoway In the even.
ing, as before, lemving the trees upon
the ground, My father was eallying out
to earry them off In the same wny as
htherto, when my mother sald: ‘On no
sceount, Benfnmin' (we alwaya spuke In
the Dear language, you kuow, and not
ap ! tolk to you), ‘on no anceount, Ben-
Jamln, Eo to-night!

“But my father sald that the unfeel-
ing young rascal had cut down all his
young elms, and the next thing would
te that he would cut down his oaks—and
b could jiot endure It

Y ‘But_thls |8 by no meuns certaln,”
rensoned my mother; 'he seems only to

the thieves, or to sfe {f It wns the work
of falriea.

“Cross the atream higher up,' sald my
mother, ‘and make for the northern
hills!* saying which ghe selzed me by one
€ar In her mouth and lugged me along
il wo came to the banks, and instant-
Iy soused me into Lhe water, As I sunx
§ gave myself up for lost, though I was
sure my mother knew whal was best
tor me. Wiwn I eame 6 Lhe surface,
however, thinking it was some other life
1 instantly fell my ear egaln noomy
mother's wirm moiith,  nnd  we  soon
lended on, My fatlier wns not with us}
we topk it for granted he had run tn
poma other directlon, probably to con-.

Cheved L wand dautly and brled Lo kay:

A talInled awiy,

Choe did

fuge the purstiars, and twould refoln ua
Hportty,
Wirha shouts, however, followed us, and

Ac dld Lhe men with the orched, MYy
mother  nover looked bohind, bul ran
lugging me dlong by ong ear. Lhrough

flulils and woods, tp Wil and down dale,
Ul 1 losl my serises ona aflor tho othor,
atd ng the lhabiaenne wad golng—which
waa Lha ashas of fenling of Loueh=I' has

‘toad-bea, ‘mother! lot go-my enr And
gave yourselt!! but as 1 tried to soy so,

Siithion 1 cime to myself, I wns lying
AMGIE soma. wWaknl leaves tnder thivle
Huahés, [ut my. father had nol Jolnad
Ul Wo noved sitw my pgor tatlier niorn,

9 mhentioned that when the waadmin,
mnd the ¢llagera whotn ha find enllacted,
nind’ nrat strpelged sy my father waa (n
tho! net of enrrying the lasl Lros aways
ah sueh was his earnsdl devotion to ona
Idea nl d time, atid, suih his obslnney of
tharioter, that He actualld would not
throw dwny tha heivy trea he wris onrry-
Itg, But ran with 1L even  whan the plir-
siiet were eload bohind him, LIl ierlving
Wi the bank, He (Heaw 10 10, and thien dnd
deiivored o snve lilmdell by awlmming
ncfore, (n order to fellow us, Bul It waa
Lo fate, Pley  thraw' rapey ovef while
fie wihi {n the watbe " and Half drowned !
iy poor fither, s thit #hen di 1Al he |
Wi tanded on | tHy “other sldoe! ho wan |
utinbla ko mnké 'the grent, the proiginiis |
ridlatitnes be hnd (Ao mudh  Felled upon, g
Hé wna taken prisoner ahid dareied botind
tinipd and foot lito the villnge, dAmidsl the
binge of torches, tho ghotts of mon, tie
iirking of dogs, and) tlia orled of wonder
and curlosity of the! women had ohildren;,
who jumped’ out of bed Lo see llt fidKy,
Beyerdl thildren-rant Into dhe streots In
théir nlght-caps and) night-gownd, and
gileq rout: R
U ook ot the bear; Who stale the trecs,
Ald pilched them into the wa-ter!’ "

e ;
The Bear and 'the. Children.

In the patlop of an dnn (An amall town
gt noman who nad been golng about with
a bear, He was tled up In the yurds, Up
in the attle three little ¢hildren were
playlng together. 'Phe eldest  was Just
elx yearg old, the youngest was only twu,

Siump! stumpl stump! Some one Wi
coming up the stalrs, The ‘door flew open
suddenly, nnd there stood  tha greit;
shagey boar. Ho had got Hred of wilting,
and fotind his: way lo Lhe stnlrs. The
childreén | were  badly| frlghtenad,  Linch
erapt inte, ” eornur, but the héar found
thém out, and amell! their clothes, hut
not hurt them, ‘“Thig must b
A great dow, they safd, and they bognn
pat him, Then the hear Iny down on tha
floor and the youngesl boy cllmbod on' his
baelk, and hid his hedd In-bls shigey fur,
and played hide ond spck. The eldest boy
took his. drum nndibegan te. etrike I,
when tha bear arosé on hla hind legs iind
danced, At that the childien gdve &
merry shout. The-tiwo younger hnyvd took
thelr wooden guns pnd. gave the bear
one. Away they all ‘mafehed around the
ronm keoplng aten, Now ihe, frightenid
mother af the ohildren 'oame 40 the dunr.
Biji' the youngest Hay shotted fnyrully,
“gem ‘wa are pliving aoldicrs. Then the
bear's masier came running up and took
the hear awny, A .

How Bessie Baved Her Dolls.
Bame yeénrs ago thee elty of Key Weat
was all In® fiames. Tha peanls ‘were in-a
panie; they felt that the whala city
would be burned, Among the men, wine--
men- and: childrep that erowdpd the slde-
walka .and ran to and fra, trying In valn
to snve thelr property and goods; was it-
tle Fosale, Harrla® the daughlés of  Dr.
Harrls, . Al gt gnee ghe: heard . man
sy that the money and yalunbles In the
Bank of ey Weat were belng sent on
honrd the revenoa stegmi-Dixle for safe-
ty, Bhe htrrled finme and gathered in
her arma two wax dolls, with thelr
clothés, and then she ran through the
streets all. alone.  through. the blinding,
smolte and. the fiying cinders, untll she
repched. the wharf at  the  lghthousa,
where the steamer Dix was moored, Bes-
sle. hurrled. on bhoard the Lioal and into
the eabin of the ecaptaln. "She Iald the
dolls in the lap of the nstonlshed man
and threw her arms about his neck and
begped him to save her durlings, The
captain sed her and maode her a falths-
ful promise, Then hne sent a big, strong
sallor to take the little girl bock to her
home. Those two dolis occupléd the post
of honor on the steamer Dix, surrounded
hy government honds amd Dbank notes
and bags of gold, But none of the wval-
gnt:le; wera more preclous than Besale's
olla,

NANNIE LER BRISTOW.
Dagember 8§, 183, ]

Dorothy’s Christmas Letter.

Yo, motmma, whate l8 my dov®’ T4
wha snuleent by nofittie gifl ton yenrs ol
Hhe e lghty eurly hale nnd blue eyes,

Sl g nel know, darllhe' anawired
het  micther, b

WAl pight, 1wl hunt for her! taplied
trareihy, for that, wos her hiime,

Meanwhile Dorothy la hunting for her
doil, e will deseriba her and her hotne,
fJorotliy's  father wns no pleh ian, and
atut had n ot of nies things,

FOne dnyt ahe wha aoklng, out of Lha
window and (L. begnn spowing, and &ha
gnfd b0 fier motlier; "0, mammd, (U4
ahowlig! and gha wia 8o glad o aha
Jumped dp and down, Siddenly hot tacd
statdea and . ahe eatdi “Mothery  am
gnfry for the poor feople wha haven't
any wond, aren't you?!

Yyow, my denr, 1 am very norry; but
God knows best"

"N nmtda,'  eald Dorothy, “I think 'T
will writa Lo 8intd Clinup and adk him
t6 #end (he potr ehildrén samething for
Ohtiaimas.” 86 she' got her penell and
phper ind feréte ns followa

Na. 108 Hrondway, Neaw York

‘Tenr Santa Claue
o1 ar writing thie letter to asle vbi lo

bring Uis poor childreén asme atockinga

Cufid sliond dleo sbmia nifts, candy and

toys; and don't forget mo.

Your loving friend, !

i DOROTHY, DIX
She posted her leltdr; then sent haoma,
Chridtmas morhlng downed bright and
clear. Dorothy wae up and dressed he-
foen ARy fne elsp In the honse. AfIpr
breaktil liar mbther enited her'(hta the
pharlor, tnd what do you think sha edw?

(3

ON THE ANXIOUS CHAIR,
. By Marlon Joynes,

A largo’ holly, troe, with red berrles. and
ot this tres 'wens npples, aranges dnd
all findd ot tdymi long stringa of gop-
corn, And i grent many gindles. And on
o cnrd, In red nnd green lollers, were tho
wyrda: ;
o tha ‘poor - children of the elty
and thelr 1itla [riend,
5 Dorothy Dix.

Dorothy clapped her hands fn gles and
tan to get hor eloalc and hat to tefl the
¢hildren, and that svening a warge crowl
af ihem were pathénzd around the trae

ot 9 ¢'clock. Afrd, Dix gave ench of the |

BIY EVERETT A, FAIRLAMS,
(Prize  Drawing. \

ahlldren n sqdars af pink fea aranm, with
Uicse  woards, on 1ty UMerry Chtlalmisg
fo all and tonlla wood-nightt g eil
find n nlea time, nnd that ilght Norothv

want  fo bed overy happy beeslian
{t i more bleased to ‘glve Lhan to
rotelvo,

FRANCREE T ABHRNETHY.

A Fox and a Rabbit.

Gnea thero lived a fox and o rabbit
tloss togelhor, One ilved Under a root
of d treo, and ‘the other undet a rook
And ane dry the fox heeama very hungry
and windered whetd he could catch somas
thing for hia  dlnher, and at laoat hé
thought nbout: Hila agfed old friend, ‘rabhlt,
for which they, hid heen frienida so lotig
+And he says to his self, [ wil go oyer to
sos my triend, Mrs, Habblt, about my
dinner, and: ho; want o sea her about hia

you can got your dinner. It ls not’ very
tar, right déwn hore'at the old furmer's
barn lot. For 1. wds, hoppihg throtugh
thara yesterday and 1 eaw  some fino
chloliens, bot' 'l m:‘.'(?r do, want any,, for
1 am not very fénd of them. Hn, says the
fox to the rabbit, we'll go right down
Lhere to-day, At Lhen the fox asked thy
iFabbit to. go with him,  for. he didn't
kil whers tlie| place wnsl And the fox
gnve 1 wm very hungry, tor IL wia so cbrld,
| whuldn't 2o out of 'my dén Lo jgat Auy-
thing, ‘And. they went on down lo Lhe
160 whard: Lle, fox thought: Ha would sét
fita dinridr; But Jugl ag the fox.gribbed at
|'a chicken, they all beun to hollow, and
got frightened at the old rArméar's dnyd
that cama Fihnlug out, “And about that
‘time. Lhe, old (armhr oamo out Himeell.
Hul the lox got trightenad dnd fan back
ta hle den dnd miggad hid tine dhlckml
tor -hls dinter; prd the former siw the
sabbit run paroes tho: lot and killed him
dead. And the rabblt got 'killed for tlie
fox'a moan deed. : 1

And  every one that rends this place
must nlways think, and not be led off by
slraggling no courit people, Ifor ir you do,
you might get hurt or Ieilled, | In placy
of them.

S

BETTIE A. BRAGO.
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BY JOHN SHARP.
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Cut this plcture out and color ncatly and artistieally and send to The Times-Dispeich office by next Saturday,
tho threo children sending In ihe best colored plotures, L
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INT-BOOK CONTEST.

Mother Goose Paint Hoolts will bo malled to
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Gioospy, gousey-gnnder, swhither shall I svander.
Upstelvs, and downstulrs, and ln my ludy's chamber,
thero 1 met an old men, who would not say hls prayers.
| I.togk bim'by his et legi ‘and throw him down the sfalrs,

dlnner, and ghe aild: 1 will tell you wherd.

“My Visit te My Aunt's.”

1 weént there last epfing and left =
Atiguat, The firsl mornlig aftor 1 got there
I maw pome hogs In the yard, 1 asked!
Aunt Mary If they woie hers, she snid
Mo, Bhe had a litle dog naomed Jubm
and | got him and ran the homs alons
tha ereek, they Jumped In and ran deross
lo the piher sida, and [ lefl Lhem. They
oame bick thal evenink, 1 callod Juls
and ran them ngain, A weok or two after
this faifior eame and broushl me un ale
ritlé;, Afiter 'that 1 shot|tho hogs whone=
ovar 1 got o chance. Onice two:lltile plew
eima h the ydrd, Jiba and myselt cam
them Unddr the ebrn) 6rlb, 'then down te

ran the ples In deep wiler;| they could
hardly  got 'out, The othar boy threw m
place of gloes at them And cut'a gash im
tha siout of ofis of thamd. As I wns golng
to thé houke I heard & hen'cackling and
fan to hef the han had: her: little uhicks
wilh hop and & turkey buzzard was Lrye
Ing to iake one' af (hem, the hen wew

rifle, shot at’ him and scared him off.
Thp noxt day 1 went flahing. and raw
gotmothing in the watar that looked likm:
o stinks, bt jt was an eel. T gol a hook
and (rled (o catch him; bo bit at it twiee,
thé third time he got d jood hold, I tried’
‘to. ptill him out, but copld not, got Bem
to help me land Him, He wos seventeem
[hoties. fong, We gats him to the cat. Now

time. !
Your friend,

PENDLETON HUGHER,
Warsew, N € ; =l

J . FIRRT BOY, A
"ot all the days of allithe year®
Ctled loyal Freddy Bly,
""The vary spléndid.est’ of all
.Comes enrly In uldp‘.- ; i
Think of the fup, thd glbrious no!lno,! b
That |s the dnay=at ledat for boys™ | -
BHCOND BOY.
04 all thes dnys of all the year"™ 4 -
Bald’ little Rabin Gray| i
“The very_ hest, 1 do helleva,
Wil be Thankdgiving Day. i
A fellow has such tlings to eat! |
Thankaglving D”E: Sannot be beatr® |
’ 1}

4Ot il the daya of &il the'yeer [ -
"f
-~

Bang pretty Nani ‘féemembor
the derrest, happlest: and best
ia goming 'In December, | ¥}
What girl ‘or boy—north, east, Eouth |

wead - ._
But kiows that Christmas ls the hesty™
MILTON BRYANT.

Winter in the Mountains. ;

Mamma, Fred and T arrived In the Bum-
mlt City on November 20, 1503, Papn mek
ug ot the depot and took' us to his stora
to got warm. Then we went up a very
staep hill to our own' home. Wa found
the wenther very cold here. In a f(ow
dnys a henvy snow fell; we thought we
weore In Banta Claus' lund. But the coast-
Ing has been fing. Tha children gather
on a hill near. our house nnd ‘glide all -
day. ESomatimes they Jjoin thelr sleds to=
gether and como down the hill llke &
train.

Christmns will soon be here, and T hope
Bantn Claus will not fall to come, though

to aprond our hills, We have holly and
mistletoe growing here, g0’ wa Wil dess |
|

By WM, G. MAUPIN, of Pommuﬂi--i] :
14

(Prize Drawing.}

orate for Christmas, Pleass gend me @&
T, D, C, O, badge, ! i
HELEN A. COFER:

For a Child’s Plate. © i

My chilid, when from this plate yon eal |
Olve thanks to God, who sends you meat]’
Doware you show no hata or greed, '

To those who serve pay gentls heed; )
Spure out mome bread to feed the pooly | !
And you shall pever want, bo sura 3
FOR HIS CUP. i

When drinking, child, from out this cup
Think how the earth to God looks up |

To thank Him for the rain.

Soleoted by EDDIE T, HARLET. ||

\

the! crealt, whtira 1 mét .another boy, we

flghting hind.| 1 #af €5 tho house, got mw,

[ think I have told you enough for thim) -

W :ll 1l
Which Js Best. W{ <

I fear ha wlll need some extpa reindeer



